TEXT-The wind was contrary unto
therm. —Maoric 6:48,

Reading the passage (verses 45-51)
from which this text Is taken, we find
that after feeding
the five thousand
Jesus constraloed
his disciples to go
in a ship across
the lake to Beth-
| salda.. While they
were on their way
a contrary wind

thelr progress and
causing them dis-
tress. There are
threa thoughts in
connection there
with.

1. The presence
§ of the contrary

wind is n~ sign of
being out of the will of God.

Before Jesus sent his disciples out
ppon the lake he knew the contrary
wind was coming. It was no surprise
to him, and he hand deliberately sent
them into the place where he knew
the storm was coming. The presence
of the storm therefore was no proof
that they were out of his will, There
Is some teaching today that if one will
only yleld or surrender wholly to the
Lord, all storms will thereby be avold-
ed and that one will have a life sur-
rounded by peace and nothing that dis-
turbs will be able to find entrance.
But both the Scripture as well us the
experienca of all the saints of God
who have lived saintly lives bear tes-
timony to the opposite, The Scripture
says that “in the world ye shall have
tribnlation” and “all swho will live
godly in Chbrist Jesus shall suffer.”
And such a salnt ns Paul bears testl-
mony that in following the Lord he
found he was “in wedriness and pains
fulness, In fvatchings often, in hunger
and thirst, in fastings often, in cold
end nukedness."”

No! The presence of the storm 1s no
proof that one is out of the will or the
way of God. Some reader of these
words may be passing through deep
waters, and the devll may be suggest-
ing that the deep waters are there be-
canse ut mmmfnlness. while all the

th,

2. The lack of seeming progress is
no slgn of being out of the will of
God.

Before Jesus sent his disciples out
upon the lnke he knew they would be
hindered by the contrary wind. Some-
times we are tempted to think that be-
cause there are no seen results from
our work, because things seem to be
at a standstill or apparently no prog-
ress i8 being made, we have slipped
out of his will. Of course this may
be possible, but before we give our-
selves worry and care, let us be sure
that we are not being misled by Satan.
To worry Is against Scripture as well
a8 common sense, All the members of
the body of Christ have not the same
office, and what would be progress to
one may not be progress to another.
The Muaster sets one to plowing, an-
other to sowlng, another to watering
the seed and another to reaping. We
are in danger of thinking that only the
reaper 18 making progress: The discl-
ples were told to cross the lake. All
they could do was to keep the bow of
the boat pointed in that diréction, and
the Lord knew when he gent them out
that this was all they would be able
to do. But they could do that, and do
it they did without trylng something

“else just because they were not mok-
fng any seeming progress. We need
to learn to have more of an eye for
obedience than looking for results that
we can see and tabulate. To do what
he tells us to do without thinking of
the results is the highest form of serv-
fce.

3. The sense of fear and loneliness
Is no sign that wa are out of the will
of God.

With the contrery wind rising high-
er and the darkness falling upon them,
together with the absence of the Lerd,
#t is little wonder that these disciples
should experience a feeling of loneli-
ness and fear, But such a feeling
shonld not give rise to self-rectimina-
tions, for it 15 by no meuns a proof
that one is out of God's way. It was
fnto the darkness and the loneliness
that the Lord had sent these disciples.

At the proper time he would come
to them, and until that time came
they had just oné thing to do, and that
was to keep the boat pointed In the
right direction, .ven though they made
no progress, and belleve that as he had
gent them there, there wns where ha
wanted them to be, ' We may not un-

. derstand all of his deallngs with us,
and sometimes when we seem to be in
denge darkness dnd can see no ray
of light, we ave tempted to become too
introspective. In such times of dark-

ness let .us remember the words of |

Isalah the prophet: “Who s among
you that feareth the Lord, that obey-

eth the volce of his servant, that walk- |
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TRANSPORT SIERRA BRINGS WOUNDED SOLDIFRS

HER RING

By MARION C. LEESAM.
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“Dick is leaving New York and com
ing home for a week's furlough,” sald
Retty Saunders to her sister,

“T know It,” sald Jean, looking up
from her knitting, *“I was talking to
his mother yesterday. It doesn’t inter-
est me, however."

“Oh, Jean, try to be nice to him this
week, He's going South to learn to
iy and then he's going to France, Why,
If T were in your pluce I'd be planning
to give him the Lest time while he 18
bome. You can’t do too much for thoge
fellowa"

“I know It.” sald Jenn pensively,
“hut he did treat me so thut night ot
the dance, jJust before he went away.
He paid attention to that Wentworth
girl half the night. Then he pretends
he loves me, He doesn't know what
love g, I'll never forglve him, elther,”

“T don't think he meant it,” said
Betty. “You probably lmaglned it. 1
know he's sorry you do not write him,
becnuse he writes the bluest letters
home to his mother, Besides, you'd go
far and near to find as nice a fellow as
Dick.”

“Oh, Betty, do stop raving over him,
I tell you I've changed entirely toward
Dick. I think Jock Somers |s more aof
a man than Diek ever thonght of be-
ing."

With that, Jetn pleked up her knit-
ting and apgrily walked upstairs.
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This is the nrst preture recervad In this country of the arrival of tae
ex-kalser at the little railroad sinton of Kysden In Holland on hiz way to
Count Bentinek's castle at Amerongen, Holland. Wilhelm, marked with a
Cross, nppean in rather a jocular moud
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The scardity of cosl Is so great throughout France that the French.
have appenled to America to send all coal thit this country can spare. T
children of Parls ag xoon as they are out of gehool run to the coul dmﬁ
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SA remarkahle photograph of the
United States transport Ophir just be-
fore she settled beneath the waves In
the Barbor of Gibraltar, her signal
fings suying “Long live the allles.”
The Ophir, known as the hoodoo ship,
Age of her numerous encounters
~gnbmarines, was on fire for two
dqss while carrying a eargo of TNT and
gasollne, and though she sent up signal
rockets for help they were not an-
su*ered., as the ships near by thought
tiat she was celebrating the signing

of the armistice, which happened on |

the day she arrived off the harbor of
Giyrnl_tnr Two of her crew lost thelr

Iives,

: Before the Battle.

Private Corrigan (in dugout, look-
Ing up from letter)—It's from me 1it-
tle niece in Cork, Jawn, an' she says
she do be sindin’ me a patr Iy military
@;& Now, what th' divil are

vate Costigan (grinning)—Hoat,
mon ! Sure, they do be thim things the

hlghlamlem wear danglin' in
thelr kiltles,—Buffalo Iix-

%)o Unwelcome Informant.

‘you think children should be

ﬂuu-e 18 no Santa Claus?’

t In my home,"” replied Mr, Meek-

ﬁ_ ‘ventured to advance the myth
nd they gave me such an ar-

1 wish I had known

Meanwhile, Dick Fulton, comforta-
bly settling himself in the ullman
bound for Boston, breathed n deep

girh, whether of relief no one knows,
He was glad he was going home,
After squuring himself with his own
conscience he settled himself for forty
winks nnd knew nothing until he heaed

the porter ery, “Boston, all out!” He
pulled himself together and, grabbing
his grip, hureied out, watching anx-
tously for some one to meet him, “0f
course Jean wouliin’t be there,” he ar-
gued to himself. Yet he hnlf hoped
she had forgiven him. Ile hurrled up
| the pintform and snw his moiher, wait-
ing for him. In back of her was Bet-
1y, but Jean wits nowhere to be seen.

“Oh, Dick, I'm =so glad to see you,”
sald Betty, “Though you have only
been away ten weeks It seems like a
year."

“It seems like that to me, too," sald
Dick, piloting Betty on one side ant
his mother on the other. *“I had hoped
Jean would meet me, but 1 suppose
that was too much to expect.”

“I'm sorry," sald Betty. *I tried to
persuade her to come, I told her It
was no time to be worrying over such
petty things."

“Yon're right,” said Dick, “It is fool-
ish. What do you gay If we stay In
town and beve lunch and go to a
show?" Dick was bound he was going
to forget things for once.

“T think I'll go home,” suld Mrs. Ful-
ton. *You twa go and have n good time.”

After leaving Mrs. Fulton on the
train Dick and Betty sturted for an
evening's fun. Pirst, they got tickets
at one of the best theaters and then
found a little eafe and had a nlee din-
ner.

‘Diek, I've been wondering abount
Jean, It's too bad things are this way,
Can't something be done to fix it up?”

Dick looked st her earnest face,
never before realizing how strikingly
pretty Betty was, Then she had so
much sense, too, even though she was
only two years older than Jean, Ile
pufled his cigar slowly, thinking very
deeply,

“I'll tell you what we
safd with 4 happy thought, “Let's go
and pick out a dismond for Jean. I'll
tuke it to her and surprlse her, 1
' know she'll forgive me."

“That would be fine,” sald
her face brightening,

“What will fit your hand will fit
Jean's, won't it 7" said Dick as they sat
hefare the tray of dazzling stones, try-
ing to pick out just the right one,

Betty was as happy as thoungh it
were for herself, and many people
turned to admire the happy couple,
and Diek certainly looked manly In
his uniform. As he watclied her 8 pang
went through his heart. Here was n
girl who cared and knew what love
was. Finally they pleked out the one
that Betty deelured was a “beauty.”
and Dick stuffed it in his pocket, Then
they hurrled to the theuter,

“I know she'll love it,” whispered
Betty while they were watching the
play.

“Do you think so0?' sald Dick A
queer feeling came over him as Betty
leaned near him, enjoylng herself to
her heart's content. “Betty has always
been a good friend of mine, but surely
I'm not falling In love with her,” he
thought. He paid little attention to
the play, us he was battling out a prob-
lem in his own mind.

When leaving Betty that night, after
what she pronounced a dandy time, he
took her head In his and whispered:
“Betty, I want you to have this,” slip-
ping the ring on her finger. “It wns
Just meant for you. I noticed that In
the jeweler's.”

“Why, Dick,” Betty faltered, “What
about Jean?”

“She doesn’t chre for me, Betty,
denr; not the way I want some one to
eare for me after 1 go away."

‘I always liked you,” sald Betty,
“but I never belleved you thought of
me in this respect.”

“I never reallzed It untll today, but
now I know what you are going tu
menn to me,” sald Dick, tenderly, put-
ting his arm around her.

"I'm so very happy,” sald DBetty,
presging the ring to her lips,

an (do,” he

Betty,

Sh
i Rlleumatlsm?
Those of ug who are past middle age
are prone to eat too much meat and in
consequence deposit lime-galta in the
arteries, veins and joints. We often
goffer from twinges of rhenmatism or
lambago, sometimes from gout, swollen
bands or feet, There is no longer the
glightest need of this, however, as the
new prescription, “Anurie,” is bound
to give immediate results as it is many
times more potent than lithia, in ridding
the impoverished blood of its poisona
by way of the kidneys. It can be ob-
tained at almost any drug store, by
gimply asking for “"Anuri¢” for kidneys
or backache. It will overcome such
conditions as rheumatism, dropsical
gwellings, cold extremities, scalding and
burning urine and sleeplessness due o
constant arising from bed at night.
Send to Dr. Pierce’s Tnvalids' Hotel,
Buifalo, N. Y., for a 10c. trial package.

MavpEna, CAL~"1 recommend Doctor Pieree's
Anurie very highly. 1 have suffered for tho last
throe years with catarth of the biadder, having
tried every remedy T heard of but without relief.
1 saw Anuric advertined in the paper, and like a
drowning man grabbing at a straw [ thought 1
would try it also, which 1 did with great suceess,
as it rolleved me almost immediately, before T had
taken all of the trial package, and baving great
confilence in the remedy 1 Immedintely pent to
the drugr store and booght a foll-size package,
1 can say to all suffering from nny diseaso of
the kidneys or uric acid troubles, try this remedy
and euiler no longer. 1 have great faith in Dr,
Ph:ru. " rum:dlln. -8, P. Hu..h_l_.'\
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Greater food value— %
increased palatability |

In making chocolate /
cakes use

BAKER'S
OCOLAIE

with batley and
2 buckwheat flour.

The chocolate
covers the color
and taste of the
dark flour so it
is practically as
good as when made
with all white flour.

This use of cocoa or
chocolate increases the
food value of the pre-
pared dish.

Booklet of Choice Recipes sent free
Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780
DORCHESTER, MASS

WE BUY DOGWOUD
in Carload Lots
Write To-day for Full Particnlis

Shambow Shuttle Company
Waoacnsocket, R. L
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COUGHS and COLDS

disnpponr in u uight and ieave wbe chost Iree,
olean and well when

GOWANSRLLS

is applied. A pisasant, soothing, hesling ex- =
ternal apptieation for jnstauoh troubiles. Ask
your druggist. ¥e, Ho, §L00. Psy no more,
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Sometimes It ls
sald Mrs. Peck,
articles on  marriage
toms In remote lauds, “whal
‘monogamy’ mean?”

“Wr,"” without looking up from the
flrst page news, “er, oh, sure! Why, et
it comes from the Greek ‘monocle
meaning ‘one,” and the Latin ‘rgous,’
meaning ‘agony' — therefore  ‘one
agony.”’

“Oh, yes, thank yon,
breathed Mrs, Peck doubtfilly,
furned to the dictionary.—Kansas City
Star.

reading a
S+
does

*Henry,"
magnzine

Henry.”
a8 she

Watch Cuticura Improve Your Skin.
On rising and retiring gently smear
the face with Cuticura Ointment.
Wash off Ointment In five minutes
with Cuticura Soap and hot water. Tt
is wonderful sometimes what Cuticurn
will do for poor complexions, dandruff,
itching and red rough hands—Ady.

So He Does.
Jinks—He raises dogs by the hun-
drads,
Binks—That s0?
Jinks—Yeh: he runs an elévator |n
a dog hospltal.

Lost.
“But what was his reason for want-
ing to marry?"
“None whatever,
before he does it.”

A man loses that
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